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TV PREVIEW 
HITS AND 

MISSES 



Every TV season brings its hopeful crop of new 
shows; some become smash hits while others fall 
by the wayside. Which will win fame this year? 

















I^r bo^ULcame togetherj^ 
their loye shut^piit- an ahgry , world 


EXICLXJSIVE] . 


^"Fire spread tjirough hefbody as he 
made love to her. She couldn't help her- 
self. She couldn’t stop herself. She could 
only eling to him, dig her fingers deep 
into^his strong shoulders, and murmer 
“I love you, I loveyou, I love you.” 

Th» ibt Mediterranean sun haked 
down on their- hodfes^^ hiting into tj^ 
skin, malOni every poi*«^ingle «vith de- 
élte". To make love jn the sun! To lie un¬ 
der the hot hurning eye of the,sun, un- 
afraid and trusting, to ng^e føve with 
the spirit and the flesh. ^ 

There was something so THÉttto. 
ahout tlieir love and love makingT^ 
It was |;^t only ths^^t they were 
near the wonderfj^armth of the 
sea, swimming.iunning—they 
were fre ejofai tw contamina- ‘ 
tion of a city, free from the 
prying eyes of crowds, 
they were free to live 
and love astheyliked. 




LIZ ON HER 
iWNEYMOON 




They were free to make love under the open sky ifthey liked.They were the onlytwo 
people in the world, the last man and the last woman on earth, or the first—Adam 
and Eve before there was any such thing as sin. 

A honeymoon is a prelude to life as man and wife. It is a period of adjustment. 
It is the time when a man and a woman come together for the first time and meet 
as though they were strangers, meet emotionally, and in this meeting become 
one person, blending their hearts, minds, and the devotion of lovers’ hands ... 

There had been others for both of them, but the others were only an overture 
to this moment of love. The others faded into the long ago and were only mem- 
ories of faces and forms—they were no longer distinct people, for nothing could 
compete with the present image. For her there was no other man, for him there 
was no other woman. They were one and alone. Nothing had come before and 
nothing would follow this eternal love. Aloveascontinuousastime itself. 

As they lay in the sun, he gently slid the strap of her bathing suit off her 
shoulder and down along her smooth arm. As she looked up at him, he was a sil- 
houette against the blazing blue sky. She smiled and formed a kiss on her eager 
lips, which he bent to gather into his warm mouth. His kiss was long and deep, 
and she thought she might faint from ecstasy. Together they soared to Paradise. 
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She could feel the world slip away 
from her, reality burst and the hard deck 
of their yacht became a downy soft bed 
of clouds lost in a sensuous paradise. 

She remembered a biography she’d 
been reading in which a great man’s mis- 
tress said, “I loved him because when 
he made love to me, he played me like 
a piano.” 

He began to rub her back, his large 
strong and warm hands caressing every 
muscie until they tingled with yearning. 

Music drifted up from the cabin 
below—music for lovers, music for a 
time when love and love alone was all. 

Everything was shut out of her 
mind but the burning heat of the sun and 
that one moment, that one man, that one 
hand moving across her back, moving 
across her body, shutting out the world, 
moving gently, bringing her to the brink 
of a continent, strange and dark, bring¬ 
ing her to a moment of light and sound 
and fire and ice, bringing her to a never- 









ending time and place where desire was a merry-go-roundthat never stopped.with 
the brightiy colored streamers flying, waving, flashing, blinding in the sky. 

He was the man to make her more of a woman, more excited to be female, 
than she had ever been. Never before had she reached such heights of passion. 

Could a love like theirs be wrong in any way? Could a passion so great ever 
be denied? Would their life together have to be confined to a honeymoon? Per- 
haps it would always have to be a prelude to a life never to be realized. If that should 
be, it would be better to die now, in a final moment, to dose the door of con- 
sciousness in a final blind spot of frenzy. 

He kissed heragain, playfully, teasing her to become excited again, and she 
laughed. 

My wicked lover,” she whispered breathiessly, gently biting his ear. 

She ran her fingers through his thick curly hair, then she threw her arms 
around him and hugged him and tickled him, holding on so that he could not 
force her away. She watched his eyes dance playfully with delight. 

He howled with laughter and finally broke away from her, then pulled her to 
him again, merging, blending asthough by some marvelous design they had been 
made for each other. 



“ALL THEY 
WANT FROM 
ME IS 

SEX!” 

After James Mason and Peter Sellers \ 
played her lovers, eacb got a divorcd 
After just one danee with ber, 

George Hamilton broke his engagenu^t 
to Susan Kobner. What is the strange 
power Sue Lyon has over men, and 
is it a hlessing or a curse? 





W HEN SUE LYON walks down the street, 
men tum to watch and whistle. There’s 
something about the girl. At sixteen, she is 
the hottest personality to come to the screen 
since Brigitte Bardot—an old lady compared 
to Sue! 

In “Lolita”, her first movie, fllmed while 
she was fifteen, Sue played a sexy little girl 
who has affairs with two middle-aged men. In 
the book, Lolita also had an affair with a teen- 
age boy, but this escapade was dropped from 
from the movie. 

In this controversial role, Sue is perfect. 
She projects just the right amount of innocence, 
liberally laced with just the right amount of 
seething sex. 

Off screen, Sue has started to pile up hearts 
as though they were stones. She is becoming 
quite the man-eating tiger with no apparent 
effort. As a matter of fact, Sue is slightly ap- 
palled by her powei-s. 

Let’s examine the record. First there was 

(Continued on page 48) 



“Lie still” he said., 
As I looked into his eyd^ 
^ I started to feelJm^r 
^^^.^Pkase don% Imr i 




HAYLEY 

MILLS 

TELLS: 


“HOW I FEEL 
TURNING 
wro A 
WOMAN 


MEN 

LOOR Ar 




I T was a clear, sunny day in early summer and I was meeting a 
friend for lunch. What made the day extra-special for me was 
that, for the first time, my mother had let me wear a pair of high 
heels. There’s something about a girFs first high heels thafs, well, 
you know what I mean, 

I liked the sound they made, clicking along on the pavemnt. 
Then, suddenly, I heard another sound behind me. A long, low 
whistle, the kind no girl can mistake. 

Hollywood is full of beautiful girls, starlets who are just be- 


HAYLEY MILLS TELLS 




ginning the climb to the top, salesgirls, car-hops, waitresses who 
are still hoping for their big chance. So when I heard that whistle, I 
turned to see what type of beauty bad caused it. 

A boy was standing in front of a drugstore, and as I turned he 
smiled and winked at me. My knees almost gave way. He’d 
whistled at me, Hayley Mills! 

He was a nice-looking boy, too, in a starched sportshirt and 
neatly-tailored slacks; his blond hair was crew-cut and his eyes were 
full of mischief. page u) 

Inside Movie 25 
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... the girl Kelly 
doesn’t want her 
Daddy to marry! 


thronged with 
CTOwds sauntering 
down the wide 
boulevards and the 
quaint cobble-stoned 
narrow streets. Work was 
finished ior the day, but 
it was too early ior ^nner. 
Everyone strolled along, 
chatting and enjoying the 
cool autumn breeze. Every 
telf-respecting Parisian had 
leit the city during August 
to go on vacation—to escape 
irom the heat and the tour- 
ists. 

But now, they had all re- 
tumed, happy to be back 
in the city oi joy where love 
was the first word children 
leamed aiter "Mama" and 
"Papa." The atmosphere 
was iniectious, and the 
couple sitting at a small side- 
walk caie were cauoht un 


in the mood oi expec- 
tation and delight that 
seemed to shine irom the 
iaces oi all the passersby. 

Love was in the air, and 
Tony Curtis and Christine 
Kauimann, iacing each other 
across the table, sipping tiny 
glasses oi vermouth cassis, 
were touched by it It was 
not a new ieeling to either 
oi them. Ever since they had 
first met on location in 
Argentina, where they were 
filming Taras Bulba, a bond 
oi aiiection and warmth had 
sprung up between them. 

It had started when Chris¬ 
tine leit lonely and shy, so 
iar away irom her home in 


Germany. Tony's natural 
iriendliness had gone a long 
way toward making her ieel 
at home, even though being 
on the Argentine Pampas 
was a long way irom Calii- 
omia, too — but Tony had 
lanet and the children with 
him, and ielt at ease. 

Janet had tried to be iriend- 
ly, too, but when she noticed 
that Tony's overtures toward 
Christine were suddenly 
more than brotherly, and 
when others began making 
sly comments, she bristled, 
and they had another one oi 
their arguments, which 
seemed to occur more and 
more irequently. 

(Continued on page 56) 
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THINGS THAT 
DISGUST ME IN MEN 


Five Hollywood beauties tell you what it‘s like to be on 
the losing end of a love affair with a guy you can't stand 






ny grief when Tm sad.’ 
















Like all the rest of us today, the stars 
are on the go, moving not only across 
the skies, but over the land and flit- 
ting across the seas; away they go! 













THE OLDEST 

Why does one of tiie most 
desirable womeh iii the world 
prefer her men to be old? 



Who is Lalita? A nymphette immortalized in a novel and the recent nnavie. She'5 the 
girl wha's given up playing with dalls at an early, early age. She'd rother ploy 
with men—the older the better, because $he's bared by yaung anes—they're not warldly 
enough far her—and neither are they likely ta be as sexually experienced as the older, 
genuinely saphisticoted man—who has a backlog af wamen, to 
put it bluntly, ta his credit. 

In this warld of many different preferences, eoch to his 
awn, af caurse, but there is one wamcfn,wha seems fa go 
alang with the Lalita psycholagy, swimmingly. 

She's the gorgeaus waman men can't find wards to 
describe, she's that tusciaus, but if she gives a fig 
abaut them, she hasn't so indicated—ot least the 
yaunger anes. She snaps her fingers in disdoin 
when osked why she hosn't chasen a yaung 
biill for a husband. "I have better things ta 
think abaut," she says witheringly, and 
she means it. 

"Give me an alder man, and I will show 
you a real man," slje says. People 
thaught it was juSt plain talk, and that 
if a yaung rake came along, she'd wcint 
him. But she didn't—nat Sophia loren— 
the afdest Lalita. 
This queen of the Tiber shacked the 
warld—particularly the world of men 
(because same wamen were' secretely 
relieved that this devastatingly sexy 
woman was aut of the running) when 
she mqrried Corlo Ponti, on Italian film 
prdducer 20 years her senior, and ane 
foat sharter than her majesty. 
He was chunky, very intelligent and 
laving, and Saphia fell madly in lave 
with him, despite the fact that there 
was ane important abstacie ta their 
getting married: he had a wifeand 
twa children. 
This did nat in any way make 
Saphio hesitate in giving her heart 









Meetthe new Ricky Nelson, teenage sing- 
ing idol — now an Asian Karate killer! 


T he young man who faced me across the 
coffee table in the comfortable den of 
his new house in the Hollywood Hills 
didn't look like anyone's picture of a trained 
killer. True, he was tall and unusually well- 
built, with broad shoulders and muscular 
arms. But there was a boyish smile on his 
face, and an almost shy air about him that 
made his words sound fantastic in that quiet 
and invitingly warm room. 

"That's right," Ricky repeated evenly. "If 
I were to hit somebody today, legally I 
could be arrested on a charge of assault 
with a deadly weapon." 

He went on to explain. Just as a boxer's 
fists are considered deadly weapons because 
the man has been trained to use them in a 
special way, so the hands (Cominued on page 64) 


EXCLUSIVE 


pretty it 


Tbis pretty lady, sitting 
•r Janet Leigh. 
te being tidied 
hy ber personal bairdresser, Gene 
Sbacop. ”Tbe Mancburian 
Candidate" is ber latest film. 


PHOTOS 


Special pictures of the stars private 
lives-a sprinkling of heartache; a froth 
of fun: all the ingredients that make Holly¬ 
wood the sunset strip with a moon above! 

















_ called 
the ball wbtle 
Lee Remick relax 
tnes in the highly 


Two Hollywood botsbots, wbo could 
''stick-in-the-muds^' keep tbeir eye 
sbooting pool. Jack Lemmon and 
after sbooting highly dramatic sct 


let Deborab 




























B00KS'"^i?"50- 


5 for $2.00 
S for 3.00 
15 for 5.00 
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BONUS OFFER 

TO THE READERS OF 
THIS MAGAZINEI 

3 OF AMERICA’S TOP 
GLAMOR MAGAZINES FROM 
THE BEAUTY SECRETS FILES 
Confaining: 

• Hundreds of Coiffure Photos 

• Latest Paris Hair Creations 

• Make Up Tricks by Experts 

• Answers to Beauty Problems 

• Do-it-yourself Hair Styles 

% 

A Beautiful Personalized Compact 
Free to the First Fifty People 
to Answer this Ad! 


EXTRA! 





JACK CRANDELL, DEPT. 714 
150 5th Ave., New York 11, N.Y. 


Enciosed f ind $1.50 for your bonus order. 




Its not like that for a girl growing ship. Thcy w< 
in Hollywood. If you’re a star, as were swcechea. 
)n as you are in your teens and start Now thcy 


friends, and then thcy 

ere in Paris» savoring 
Inside Movie 


























N.Y. Doctor Conquers The Fat Problem !! 


EAT RICH-FRIED FOODS and 


LOSE UP T015 POUNDS IN 14 DAYS 







































































































































































































































96 SMASH HITS, flus 
6TWISTTUHESonlyfS‘ 















































